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RYS, COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. _NO CHEMICALS USED. 
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BEFORE ASSURING YOUR LIFE 


sen FoR TES 


NEW REDUCED RATES 


or THe 


STANDARD LIFE ASSURANCE CO. 


Heap Orvice: 3, George Street, Edinburgh 
Lowpos ; 83, King William Street, E.C., and 
S, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 





TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 


SCRUBB’S s.:scscia AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARAT 
— as a Turkish —" 
eo for ali Toilet 

Splendid 1S Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 

ores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. Bottle forsixtoten Baths. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


Dosim : 66 
SCRUBB & OO., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 


REAL SEA BATH in y =| 
A own room — { MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 
TIDMAN S SEA SALT, iy “ HEAVIEST POSSIMLE PLATING.” 












Upper Sackville Stree 


PATRONISED wv roe ROYAL FAMILY DIAMOND 

BEST REMEDY for RHEUMATISM 

Winner ot! SO THENER sal TOMI ORNAMENTS.) oan ven 

for All, Young and Old. The Choicest Quality 

TEMPERATI RE. — 9 in the World. MAPPIN & WEBB’S 






To avoid Worthless and Injurious rig 
tutes ask for TIDMAN’S SEA SAL’ 


TIDMAN'S TOILET SOAPS, 


In TABLETS ONLY, GUARANTEED ALI 
PURE SOAP. 
May be Safely Used by the Most Delicate tin. 
and Sensitive. Also in SHAVING, for the ae 
BATH, and in all ERUPTIONS of th 
SKIN 
To avoid Inferior Imitations ask for 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 


| COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
"Show Rooms: 112, RECENT ST. W. 


(Adso1n ine — Comrant.) 


PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reop.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 








“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAL.” 








BRILL’S _ 
“n= SEA 
moe SALT. 


KOD 


wt SWAN 
FOUNTAIN 
PEN. 


Manufactured in three sizes at 


10/6, 16/6,« 25/ 


How 

















Bracing and 











THE HOT WEATHER. 
OSBORNE, BAUER & CHEESEMAN’S 


 SAMBULINE” 


An ele plan 4-7 = ving the Skin and 
_ eres deck aad Revedoe 


MR. HALL CAINE 
a reeable J al cc Irritation caused by moat, WROTE THE * MaMMAM.“ 
IAFING through rertienß or Exposure to the~ 


os Seaside, Fishing, Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Riding “Yes, if the fact is of any 





and Rowing ickly Heat, Sun WHilisters, fc | « 
Arrests Gnat, —— and Insect Bite Lrritations. — — 37 very = 
Free from grease or stickiness. “oS MANXMAW } "with — 


Sold by all Chemists and Stores in Metallic Tubes. 
Price ls, Sample Tube, post free, 12 Stamps, from 


OSBORNE, BAUER & CHEESEMAN, 


Sole Vroprictors of the “ | NCOMIPARABLE 
SMELLING SALTS " (as — to the Queen 
18. GOLDEN SQUARE, REGENT ST, LONDON, W. | 


TORY and 
A LIBERAL honseke epers of 


GENERAL Hou turks 
ELECTION 


HOME RULERS: supporting 


o * Fountain Pen. It has become 
‘quite indispensable to me. I can 
hom it with ease and certainty am 
‘where and at any time, even in 
“dark in bed, and on horseback. 


“ HALL CAINE.” 
We only require your steel or and 
handwriting to select a suitable pen 








The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 
Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 

ADVANTAGES: 

Lightness, Compactness, Portability, 

Pirst-Class Workmanship, 





Complete Illustrated Catalogue sent post 
Sree on application. 


 MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 


93, "Cheapaide, E.C.; 
or, 95a, Regent Street, w. 


Beatixe (x 
| 190, York Rd. .King * - aa, N 
Carpets freed from dust by 
— — air 





Ease and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices wom £3 3s. to £4 10s. 


ri trated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
115-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers « of the celebrated ‘ ‘Kodak. » 


SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS: 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIZS. Tiss, 1s., 2s., Ss., and 10s., everywhere. 





AJAX CYCLES 


Prices from 44. Over 

1000 New and Second 

hand. Lists free. Easy 

Terms from Gs. per 

month. Machines sent 

carriage paid | 

BRITISH CYCLE MANUFACTURING CO., | 
45, Bverten Road, Liverpool; «2, Migh St., Camde: 
Town, London, N.W. ‘Muses and trams pass our door» 


FULL DRESS 
CIGARETTES. # 


THE CHOICEST CIGARETTES THAT EXPERIENCE 
CAN PRODUCE OR MONEY BUY. 
Manufactured by KINNEY BROS., New York, U.S.A. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
In Packets of 20 and Boxes of 50 and 100. 








QRIENT COMPANY'S YAC 
sna ORUISES fg senmet CAMS 


aw the wonwat | FIORDS, ord August, for 
Por ——— 8 ST. 
BURG, the BALTIC CANAL, @c., a2 Aagest, 


days 

dare band, electric light, electric bells, hot ax 
cold baths, high-class cuisine. Managers: PF ( Greg 
&Co., Anderson, Anderson & Co. Head Offices, fq 
| church Avenue. For passage oppiy' to the la: * 
at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C., to t 
West-End Hiranch Office, \s, Coeckspur Street, ay 
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Hat Feet, Tired Feet f 
— * - 





Sold Everywhere. 
— Imitation, 





ENJOY IMMUNITY 


Srom much Sickness and Suffering by having al 
your Drinking & Cooking Water Filtered through 





EFFICIENT, RAPID, & EASILY CLEANED 
Prices : | Gallon, lés. 6d. ; 2 Gallons, 21s. ; 4 Gallom, 
35s. Films (6 in a box), for | and 2 Gallons, Se. ; for 
‘ Sy 6d. Nickel-Plated Travelling Filter, 
25s. To be “fall 8 Stores, Chemists, !roa- 
an &c., &c., or from 


The “ NIBESTOS” FILTER co, 
126, CHARING CROSS ROAD, W.C. 


“Disfigured for Life” 


Is the despairing cry of 


thousands afflicted 
with unsightly skin 
iseases. 


Do you realize what this 
disficuration means to 
sensitive souls? 

Jt means isolation, 

seclusion. 





| It is a bar to social and 
business success, 

| you wonder that 
| despair seizes upon 
| these sufferers when 





Doctors fail, standard remedies fail, 

And nostrums prove worse than useless ? 
| Skin Diseases are most obstinate to cure. 

Curicurga Rewepixs 

— earned the title Skin Specifics, 

Because for years they bave met with most 
remarkable success, 

There are cases that they cannot cure, but they 

are few indeed, 

} is no long-drawn-out expensive experiment. 

One Shilling invested in Currcura SoaP 
Will prove more than we dare claim, 
| In short CoTrevga WoRKs WonpERS, 
And its cures are simply marvellous, 

Bold everywhere. Price: Coriorma, 2s. 34; Soar, 
ln; Resouvert, 20. 3d.; or the set, post free, for 
Se. ‘4., of F. were abe hows, 4 King Ld ward bireey 
Newrate a. 

How to Cure Skin " Disease,” post free. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


“Chatain Foncte™ can be 

Hair fair of any colour by uainrg ZRINE 

only by W. WINTER, 472, Oxford St_, London 
Price 5s. 6d * Gd., Tis. For tinting grey or faded 





lair ARINE is invalus 


etrciceback S 





Plate Powder 
NON-MERCURIAL, Universally admitted to be 
the and 


7 for Silver, 
Plate, = SIX GOLD ME 
Sold Everywhere, in Boxes, 1s., 2s. @d., and 4s. 64. 
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TO A LADY HUMORIST. 
Your laugh would chase away 


the blues, 
Your smile is always sunny, 
One * be gay—who could re- 
use 7 
Your “ mission” is just to amuse; 
Disearding all blue - stocking 
views, 
You faney what is funny. 
You have no fads on Man’s De- 
scent 
From something quite atomic, 
tr On Diet, Dieestablishment. 
On Dress, Diminishing of Rent, 
Divorce or Dockyard Discontent— 
You seek for something comic, 


“You wear no hygienic shoe, 
Your dress is never frightful, 
Your — of humour makes you 


Alive to what you should not do, 
‘You laugh at folks, not they at 


you, 
You write what’s quite de- 
lightful. 


So laugh, and always make us 
gay ; 
Stern women are alarming, 
The boldest men, I need not say, 
Are simply scared by such as 


ey, 
You do not bore us, anyway. 
Your conversation ’s charming. 
— ⸗z —— 
Unmetrical Adaptation of "7 
Robbie Burns’ celebrated Line 
‘to the ** New Woman,” whether 
in male attire on or off Bicycle, 
an her Club, driving her trap, éc., 
.&c.—“A woman’s a woman for 
‘a’ that,” 


; 
Ag! — 
jeep} = 
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SPORTING EVENT-AA RECORD. 


Suz Won Tae Sweer |! 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Of Mr. Arnot Marnew’'s His- 
tory of Punch the Baron can at 
t say nothing, no copy of 
work having as yet been 
brought to Our Booking Office, 
and without a ticket-of-leave, or 
ticket-for-leaves, granted by Mr. 
Punch bimself, per the Baron de 
W.., the book of Manu (‘‘ Mono 
he is ed and Manu,” as 
Suretey Brooxs used to quote 
from ine tear) will not have 
—* - yy _Al- 
y it appears, as we in a 
letter from Mr, Henry Sriet- 
MANN (who, if any man living 
knows anything about Mr. 
— i . is Punchian 
iographer Historian r éz- 
cellence and “* 4 appointment”) 
to the Daily scle, Friday, 
July 12, that in Mr. Maynew's 


on important matters, ‘* May- 

hew-manum est errare.” 

“* Herr Vow Srretmanw will put 

him right in his forthcoming 

book,” says = THe Jupicious 
Baron pe Boox- Worms, 


Covent Garpen Opera Pro- 
vers. —“ When in doubt play 
Faust.” 


**Happy Tuovent!” (A propos 
of a recent case in the Maryle- 
¢ Police Court).—What a good 
title for an old-fashioned panto- 
mime in the East End (where 
the real pantomimes used to be) : 
~ — and the Mysterious 
Manz Mannikins ; or, Snapshot 
and the Demon Camera !” 
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BRIGGS, OF BALLIOL, 
Paar II, 


Two years and never a syllable could I learn of Bricas, 

Then I met Trotrer of Trinity at Piccadilly Cirous. ‘‘ By the 
wav,” said he, “‘ I suppose you have heard about poor old Brices ?” 
“No!” Leried. ‘‘ Whatofhim?” ‘Oh, I thought you would be 
sure to know, or I would have broken it to you more gently.” 
**Why?” I asked, with apprehension. “ Has anything 
to him?” ‘ Well,” he replied, with some hesitation, ‘‘ l—er—I 
hardly like to tell you. You were such a friend of his.” “* You 
don’t mean to say that heis——?” ‘‘ Dead? No, poor fellow, not 
dead exactly, but worse than that, I fear. He has e a New 
Man, you see.” I looked at Trorrer in bewilderment, “ Why, you 
see, he is married—yes, he married the O'Gress, you know. Poor 
Briecs! I saw him yesterday, 3 upon my word, I should 
searcely have known him. But go see him yourself; you will 
never believe my story.” 
. Trorrer wrote me the address on a card, and the next day I 
called. The maid looked somewhat surprised when I asked for 
Mr. Brices. He was at home, oh, yes, he was at home, but she 
didn’t know whether he could see me or as he was feeding the 
baby. This announcement rather me, but I pulled myself 
together sufficiently to assure her that I was an old friend of 
Ne and, on * * she — me to hy - upstairs. 
* This is the nursery,” she said, when we reach e topmost 
storey. ‘*‘ You will find Mr. Bricas inside.” 

I opened the door, and what a scene me! There was 
Briaes, my old friend Baicas, the gallant Burees of Balliol, rocking 
smapey © ane fro the while he crooned in a low monotone to a 
bundle fe oe Ge yee: I sprang 
forward to paar Sy Selene ak 2 I on Bie Hee & 
— * sper murmured,“ Sh -VYou U wake the baby!” 
I controlled m , and sank into a chair, to which he ioned me. 

the infant anxiously for a minute or two until it was 
Be Ut oO. EL 4 
see BINSON, please very gently, 

the Cutsababoo.” 


Brees hi 
well 





It grieved me to hear poor Brices talk in this fashion, but there 
were a thousand questions I was to ask him. 

“*Oh, Brices, why did you leave B so suddenly?” “Sh!” 
he answered, looking y round him, ‘* She took me away.” 
‘* And why did you never write to anyone?” ‘Sh! She forbade 
me.” ‘‘ Forbade you?” “* Yes, yes, i . Oh, Rosmvsoyr, you 
do not know my wife!” Iwas inwardly thanking my stars that I 
had not this honour when Breas, overcome with his emotion, sud- 
denly flung * his arms and covered his face with his hand-. The 
action u e equilibrium of the baby, which rolled off his lap, 
fell on the floor, and avroke with a scream. With a cry of dismay 
Baricas caught up the bundle, and tossed it violently up and down 
addressing it the while in such intelligible terms as these And 
did it wake its darling ducky Catsababoo, it did! It was a naughty 
cruel Dada, it was!” ; 

It would be hard to say which made the greater noise, Baices or 
the baby ; but Bricos had the staying er, and after a fight the 
baby gave it up. Bricos gazed at it as it lay exhausted in his arme, 
then turning to me, id, ‘‘I think the Cutsababoo has done 
erying now, Rosiwson. Will you exeuse me if I sing him to by- 
byes?” In olden days Brices had a glorious baritone voice, and to 
hear him sing the Balliol Boating Song was a musical treat. i there- 
fore readily agreed to stay and listen, ‘'The Duckydoo is very 
particular,” explained Bricos. “ He will only geo to sleep to his 
own ickle tune, The New Lullaby. 

“ Mummy has gone to the city, 

Cutsaba—Cuteabahoo ! 

But Mummy will think of her Pretty, 

And buy him a little toy too. 

Daddy will dandle the Darling, 

And show him his beautiful toy. 
Hushaby, Pet! Baby, don’t fret! Hushaby, Pet! Baby, don’t fret! 

Sleepery, Peepery Boy! Sleepery, Peepery Boy!” 

Brices had just reached the end of the second verse when his 
keenly sensitive ear caught the sound of a latchkey turning in the 
door. look of terror crossed his face. “It’s she! It’s she!” 
he cried. ‘Oh, Ropuyson, if she Oh, if you love 
me, fly!’’ I needed no second hasty pre of Ge 
hand I bade my friend farewell, last that has been 
seen of Buices of Balliol. 


“ Mummy is making the money, 
Cuteaba — Cutsababoo! 

To buy a new bonnet for sonny, 
A jacket for Daddykins too. 

Daddy will dandle the Darling, 
And show him bis beautiful toy. 
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CUE FOR CANVASSERS. 
(By a Cynic.) 
{In all the doubtful constituencies the result 
may be regarded as depending largely upon the 


persuasion and argument brought to bear upon indi- 
v.dual electors.”— The Yorkshire Post. 


Persvasion? Argument? Very nice names 
For Radical Caucusites, Primrose Dames, 
And other retailers of party riddles, 
—— — 
regarious ol 
Now ent deals with the “ individual.” 
i man—or his wife—you must seek 


Canvasser clever, to try ‘‘ persuasion.” 
To — that Broces is the likeliest 


P 
To pour prosperity into your lap ; 
To “persuade” the Missus that that 


cQUIRK 
Will d rive her “‘man” of his beer and 
Work, 
Oh, sweet are the virtues, upon occasion, 
Of moral (or even im een 
When _ run out when money’s all 
spen 
Then, then comes the value of “* ent,” 
And if the *‘ argument” takes the form 
Of orders and jobs in a perfect storm ; 
And when “ ” the future gauges 
11ſ)45 of liquor and higher es; 
, then the result is the same a)most, 


’Twixt you and me, and the (Yorkshire) 
Post! 





A Daty Sacasrick 10 S#HAKSPEARR.— 
Again, thanks to the enterprise of Mr. 
Aveustis Daty, one of SHAKSPEARE'S 
comedies is rendered resplendent with ap- 
propriate accessories, A Midsummer Night's 
— Ran pee R new oe 
and sparingly curta y ** outs,” 
becomes more poetical than ever. Miss ADA 
Renan is a “dream” in herself, and Mr. 
Lewis, as an American playing in England, 
—— ee ee evening to the 
complete satisfaction of an appreciating 
crowd ience. The play should run from 
Midsummer into Mi 








A HENLEY BARCAROLLE. 
(By a Parasyllabic Swain.) 


= —2 I peg and = 
at you my joint ay ; 
And we will, j meats o’er the stodge, 
In some remote lackwater bcdge. 


We’ll take a man Joz, bandoline, 
And hick-cup, as we between 

The bangled tanks—we’ll sink and drip, 
And strum the things on board our ehip. 


List to my lovesick, mew, ard come 

Far from the giddy, higgling gum | 

Relaying hearses, we eroon, 

And through each glowering hide we'll spoon / 





ADVERTISEMENT 


(in ** Standard”).— 
“ Great Close 


Yarmouth. Small House. 
Aquarium and sea, Servant left.” Who was 
there when “ servant left” ? why “‘close 
Aquarium and sea”? Perhaps easy but un- 
wise to close the former, but quite impossible 
to shut up the latter. 


“Goon Bis”-rtey. ‘* TELL THAT TO THE 
Manives,”—The United Services Cap was ad- 
judged to the Marines at Bisley. In this com- 
petition the Marines were the 
































A LABOUR OF LOVE! 
Benevolent Lady (who has with infinite trouble organised a Cowntry Excursion for some over- 
Dressmakers 


worked London 
Eusza, 1 po mors 1r wort Ram!” 

** Rivs, Miss! 
Fons, yx't 17, Miss!” 


1 ’owP NOT, TO BE SURE! 


‘Tan mIND YoU RE AT THE StaTion aT NINE TO-MORROW, 


Tax Counrry 's BAD ENOUGH WHEN IT's 








A gy fae —— these 
s a Smok 

seems a oa Xe the -nalian 

mise may pro 

have pe’d ad you, and yh - 
ex as as 

hel out. Will there of stributed tracts 

entitled A Bird’s Eye View of Heaven, A 

Short Cut to Truth, Returns to Virtue, 

What is Life?—A Mixture ! 


Provers A propos or Latest New WALrTz, 
* Krve Gretcuen,’”’—*‘ It’s the last Sraavss 
that breaks the record.” 


Bacey 
have to say, “‘ We terial 
not ists, 


Bawsers across THE Borper. — The 
Dundee Advertiser has zecently published 
‘a table showing the distribution of Minis- 

salaries Peers, Liberal Union- 
and Scotchmen. 


According to our 
canny contemporary, “ 
iS ae ow ministration.” 
this lament is found in the fact that the 
share of —** the il is taken 
chiefly by the Clan Balfour,’ remarks the 
L — only —6 And ye 
J “ ” 0 
- 1 a aan” N ritain is 
unreasonable | 














28 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jory 20, 1895, 











WASTING HER SWEETNESS. 
(An Electioneering Study.) 
Anoument.—Mre. Horace Howeynatt, wife of the Liberal Candidate for 


a Metropolitan Working-class Constituency, bas undertaken in her hus- 
band’s interests a house-to-house canvass in Bodgers’ Buildings. 


Mrs. H. H. (to herself, as she threads her way through a grove 
of drying linen). “1 do wish they would hang out their 
somewhere else—it’s absolute ruin to one’s hat! ; 
/lace—but then they re all the more likely to be on our side. 

got my canvassing cards and the bundle of leaflets? Yes—then 
I’d better begin. ... How do youdo, Mr. Dottor?... f 
don’t move—I see I’ve come upon you all at your tea. So refreshing 
on a warm afternoon like this!... N 


never touch it—and 


Dottor.... Yes, quite comfort- 
able, Il assure you. Whata de- 
lightful home you have, with all 
thore charming coloured pictures 
on the wall, and so beautifully 
clean, too!... Ah, if you only 
knew the trouble and worry of a 
great house and a whole tribe of 
servants.... But you mustn’t 
say ‘hat; no one need despair of 
getting on nowada you . 
And this is your ttle and 
girl? such bright, intelligent 
little faces. Jam is so wholesome 
for them, isn’t it?... Harsor 
and Hatice? Really! such 
pretty names J always think; 
and both beginning with—er— 
> obs Well, yes, J have called 
on some particular business, I 
daresay, now, Mr. Dexzop, 
you're quite a politician.... A 
plasterer ? Now, Aow delight- 
tul! Because I must tell you 
that my husband... No, 1’m 
afraid not. You see, we've only 
just had the whole house tho- 
roughly done up. I was only 
going to say that my husband 

as such a respect for plasterers 
asa class, you know. Haven't 
I mentioned who he is? How 
stupid of me! He’s Mr. Howry- 
BALL, the Radical Candidate for 
this place.... Yes, L've come 
about the elections, of course. 
Oh, but you ought to care; I’m 
sure you’re far too intelligent 
a man to be really indifferent 
who represents you in Parlia- 
ment! And my husband is so 
devoted to the working-classes ; 
it’s been quite the aim of his life 
to do something for them. His 
motto is, ‘ Trust the People.’ . . . 
Oh, dear me, no—he’s not ashop- 
keeper—he’s at the Bar. ... 
Certainly not. He’s in favour of 
doing away with public-houses. 
He’sa barrister—a lawyer, you 


know.... Ah, but ——8 
ell, 


lawyers as you 've met... 


done? ... And if the Liberal 


become of all the t reforms they’ve been 
.»» Well, there’s Home Rale, for one.... Surel 
of letting the Irish manage their own affairs? ... 


mistake; they won’t want to 


matters—and why shouldn't they?... 
settled afterwards.... Don’t you call* One man one vote’ a 
reform’... Isn't it monstrous that some should 

or six votes, while you only have one?... It’s foolish to say 
they ’re ‘ weloome to them,’ like that, w! 
deprive you of your rights... . 
ment.... Oh, if you really can’t see the immense im 
all I can say is, I’m extremely sorry.... Y: 
I hope, before the election day comes, you will have 
more enlightened—— Good afternoon.” 


the Liquor Traffic. 


they were done away with... 
No, of course my 
down Clubs: he belongs to several h 
Working-men’s Clubs. You belong to one 
of course there can. be no possible objection, so | as 
iquor—— Not conducted on 
and join Clubs, and get drink t 

the public-houses, would there 
ing drinks are supplied 
in Clubs, but I don’t see what 


What a depressing 


ot any for me, thanks, I 
I had some before I came out, you 
know.... Oh, never m about wiping a chair for me, Mrs. 


don't you see, if people can 
there would no use in 


We must be logical.... No intoxicati 

















“T lowe the smell of tobacco !"’ 


leaflet is really more Ake, you mg 


haven't been fortunate in such a ’ 
own your pi 
You weren't intendin 


but you wouldn’t like the 7 
to get in, would you?... Bat they’ve Aad their ‘i ae 

call it; they've been in a whole fortnight—and what have 
Government is kept out, what wi 
trying to give you? 


n ak pone, 4 
All that ‘can so 


Mech Walk Dinette” 


**1’m so glad to have found you at home, Mr. Brier. 
Howeypact, and I want you to 
—he’s standing as a Liberal, you 
tell you his views on 
curse of drinking thoroughly stamped cut... . 
Sar too 


my husband at 
.++.+. Oh, yes, I think I can 
He’s anxious to see the 
8* wee yas re 
respectable. ... Yes, as 

earnings of the poor, and it’s high 
° inly you may ask me a ques- 
husband wo 


of course, 


.++ Not at all. 
f —** vo said has helped 
yu in ing up your 
m 
to come to the door !” 


*Mrs, Manores, I think ? 
Your husband not at home, I 


several since? I can quite be- 


lieve that... 


band to give me his 

haps—— Why should 

to go to the—er—‘ Ci 
Last Chi 


for itP... 


uld not dream of put 
imself.... Oh 
ourself? So sensible of 


“yin bana 


ẽ 


Govwres M love th 
g to—how friendly of you 
you don’t know who Jam?... P not, bat you’ 
won't you?... I’ve come to 
. Honzyrsatt; he’s not a Tory, you know, he’s a 
i Not going to vote for either of them ? 
~~ you're not—you’re much too | 


you to vote for my 


aks 
ere 
ghey Bs fi 











JuLy 


18 
thing ¢ 
for e 
extrem 
said yi 
well, tk 
self, a 


ORAC 


Es 
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- Your onl 
Now really, such a disagreeable 
— to say! I could only A i you to see that by voting 
for the ” a . I’mnota tongued humbug, and it’s 
extremely rude of you to call me anything of * —— I never 
said you hadn’t a perfect right to vote as ——— . Very 
well, then, keep your horrible vote, I’m sure J don’t want it! (To Sow 
ref, as ne o vere) I shall go home. If ts see any more of these 
peopl e, I shall ve into a rabid Tory—and I’m sure 
ORACE wouldn’t like that!” 


| you ’re a bill-poster? I see. Now don’t get excited. . 
ope is in the Cure 4 Hate? . 








OPERATIC NOTES. 


Monpa¥ memorable for Metna, Never sang better than as mad- 
as-a-hatter heroine of Dowizerri's Lucia di Lammermoor, Three 
hearty, deafening, unanimous encores for the brilliant fireworky 
Hanwellian vocalisation in Lucy’s (not *“‘H. W. Lucy's,” of the 
D. N., bat Miss Lvecta’ 8) great de Junatico inquirendo scena. 
After encore, inevitable gigantic basket of flowers h up to 
trium t cantatrice b 

BEvVIGNANI 
talen assistants 
orchestra. Conductor and 
musicians ought not to be 
used as ) Somat for de- 
livery of bouquets to 


prime donne. If somebody 
een ie men 
Lary t singer 
why not * that ——— 
orward (as 

poe Ag 3 church who 
would ‘forbid the banns”’ 
is invited to do) and hand 


stick? Or if he be in 
some other part of the 
house, Drv- 
RIOLANUS would himself 
introduce him and his 
basket of flowers on to, 
and off, the stage. 
encores and the floral 
testimonial quite turned 

heroine’s head. 


mad 
That is, so turned it round 





Calvé a la “’Ria,.” 
again that she became quite sane and chatted amicably with two or 
three of the leading chorus “ up stage” until it suddenly occurred to 
; which she did at once, most 
effectively. After this ‘‘ Fra poco,” the swan-like (if swan a tenor) 
death-song of Edgardo, cannot go for its value unless sung by a 


her that she must go mad again 


most popular and highly-gifted tenor. So it stands to the 
credit of Signor Dasn-my-Viewas that, in this, he was enthu- 
* applauded, and soon after “laid him down and dee’d” 
in the midst of an and more-or-less sympathetic Chorus. 
Great opera for Chorus giving expression to their feelings. How 
they cry or laugh, and point and gesticulate and threaten and 
sympathise as guests in low dresses without anything distinctively 
Seotch about t * except in the case of one lady over whose 
shoulder I fancy I fay. a tartan scarf of ¢ pattern. 
Normanno, play y, I think, Iems10 Corsi (which name, in com- 
liment to the — Scotch liquor, ought to have been 


‘ 


Iwisxro Corst’’), bore remar resemblance to Markis o’ SaLts- 
pory. I do not remember ever having seen or heard Lord SaLisBuRY 
as a vocalist. To be remembered as Zhe Metra Night of the Season 
—up to now. 

Wednesday.—Catvé as Carmen simply perfect. That is all I 
have to say; like the Raven (not — ae s, but Beas | that 


A. Por’s), 1 announce “Only this, and N g More. * 
Avvarez as José, ‘Gentleman Joz,” who Zs not 2 bat i is 
driven to madness, first-rate; in last on 8 le and assassina- 


tion most thrilling, dramatically: even stall-by-t — — 
—— breath, and clutching at backs of seats. A 
ifferent to fate of heroine in last act, watt batter end 
Th leu — * sure Car the M cannot possi , —— sing any more, 
ELBA, who, by request o 4 ng SET 
is this put, O —— Orgraticus !— 
ne Poway — 
only ** * Mic a music superDiy, 
being faultless, which her '* Mosaoo — 
Ton 4* — pat reader want ai ——— ‘knowi 
or non contento. sang in * ng 
the language,”’ but — hase stuck to Italian. Benissimo ' 
BrvicnaNi beaming, and beating time. House cro ns 


oré 


in | culme a pig 


it to her himself on a seriousl 


The | formist camp has not im 


on a rebolution that ‘*for the sixth class ’’ the raphy 
to|of the British, Iolee is enough, and “that the British ies be 
held over till the examination 2S = second year.” But how will 








and political disturb mm ast the harmony of Covent Garden. Yet 
** last — t ‘ve anne < - = in view. Wacstarr, 
seeing Catvé in with scarf or round waist, s 8 
riddle, “* Why is Catv a ‘ect Carmen?” Before nist, suggests 
away from him, without fe — — a Ry he answers, 
Paes the part wi .” Brit Waastarr, 
Friday.—Paghacct.—A new ‘Neda in Mile, Zét1re pe Lussay. 
Nedda — a dey = un, and Mile, Zétre is as 
F ean get ‘‘ when t’other dear charmer’s away. 
ark Calvé-’lleria Rusticana — dramatic. Can’t 
Magdalenish 


saint-like woman can possibly be 
Soa * a youn young — woman, Carmen, of tother ht, But 
vartum et mutabile (also cantabile) semper.” the others 
ever, specially Grotra Ravoett, as the gay Lo-la-li-ely. 








SCRAPS FROM CHAPS, 


Tue hedgehog is sometimes accused of 
from a recumbent cow, but his 
to be even still more commended 
the Western Daily Mercury, in a farmyard in 
"Ss This sake S ae cn Se = 
from a cow. must have enormously impressed the spec- 
tator. But it ought to have been a dog. 


Surety a Radical Unionist is a new in 
Srravss, who is Mr, Conrnrare, M.P. for 
vision of Cornwell tm in reply to a question at Couumes ¢ 
was a Radical Unionist, but "the name Liberal was 
him. Mr. Srravss is to ongratulated on 
*Doctrinen”’ ; but if he should sootoed in defeating Mr. ConYDraRE, 
he seems likely to lead the Whips a pretty dance 


Tr seems a little hard on a Parliamen candidate when he is 
y misrepresented by his own fri This is what Mr. 
Micuagt Wrii14Ms has suffered in the St. Austell division of Corn- 
wall at the hands of his friend Canon Busn. With every intention 
of doing Mr, Wri11ams a good turn, the worthy Canon fired off a 
letter in in the local press r= 7% a serious misquotation of a speech 
said to have been made by Mr. Wixt14Ms about the false doctrines 
of the Nonconformists, The explosion of this shell in the Noncon- 

proved Mr. Wixiiams's chance of success 
and he probably believes in the truth of the old saying, that “ Good 
wine needs no Bush.” 


A ——„— ALL Lee ag ta our — poe | have called 
** see —222 Ky ve,” is now, in 
these days known as “ pulling your member's 
leg!” Witte ee what CF in West Fife: 

“Mr. Wewyss said, that if they returned him they would have the ad- 
vantage of being able to run down to Wemyss when he did anything wrong 
and pull his leg at the cost of a sixpence in train money, whereas, if they 
wanted to pull Mr. Brargxt over the coals, it would cost them £3 to go to 
London.” 

The electors would certainly seem to “have the pull” by Mr. 
Wemyss's proximity; but = 4 didn’t some heckler retort by saying 
that in ing @ te’s leg voters must be careful not to get 
hold of a calf ? 


Stow Traintnc.—The Cork County National Teachers’ Associa- 


himself to a drink 


the British Colonies like held over ? And isnot Ireland itself 








egy ritish Colony—some day? But that 
idea, too, seems — held over” for the present. National 
T ee, are true Nationalists, because = sae resolved 

essors of Irish should be appointed in ey yd 
——— If Tf females, they will be expected to wear the 
fringe, of course. 

READY AND WILLixe in the Cornell-Leander Fiascv).—One crew 
wasn’t ‘‘ ready,” but starter was “ Wittan” (a * 
The Cornell crew was ready and willin’, So they 
with them at all events; they started. Angry 
— the proceeding as “ ” Bo it was,— 
point of view. 

EvEction —————— for a seat, and running against 
a sitting Member. 








Tar Gewexat Execrion Cuy.—‘ Take your seats, Gentlemen!” 


— 
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AGGRAVATING FLIPPANCY. 





The Professor (who has just come back from the North Pole). ‘‘——aND THE FAUNA OF THESE INHOSPITABLE REGIONS IS AS POOR AS 


THE Fiona! 
Mrs. Malapert, ‘‘On—I pare say I covtp!” 
Mrs, Malapert, ‘‘ We, 


You COULDN'T NAME A DOZEN ANIMALS WHO MANAGE TO LIVE THERE.” “ 
The Professor. *‘ REALLY—WHAT ARE THEY! 
wow—rFive Potar Bears, LET Us SAY, AND—AND SEVEN Seats!” 














IL “TRUE BLUE” INGLESE. 


All illustrissimo Signor Punch, 


ILLusTxiousest Srx,—I feel myself in duty of to write to her these 
few lines for to tell to her the my opinion of the of her country. Ah, 
the beautizul England! One s in Italy of the cielo inglese, 
when the sky is grey and overcast. For the first time I come now 
in tic ay ship to the of her coun Ecco, the sky is blue! In 
the wur country so — things are blue—the sky, * sea, the lakes 
the distant mountains, but in the our language not there is the the word 
blue." One says — azure” or “turquoise,” but not the general 
term *‘ blue.” ‘therefore before I come to land I think, “‘ We 
italians see the coicwr blue, but not can say it, and these english 
have the word. but see never the colour.” And ecco I arrive, and 
the sky is blue! Not it is the bluc of Napoli, not it is the blue of 
Genova, and perhaps it is to-day ony, but reramente it is blue. It 


is much curious. 
Also I have found other is ple blue. Some time the sea is pale 
milk is 


ORDER! ORDER! 
{Colonel Nontn bases his appeal for support on the plea that he will 


see to it that West Leeds gets its full eha-e cf whatever work may be going. 
—Leeds Mereury.4 


O * parx and true and tender is the Noarulꝰ 
And wondrous service to West Leeds he’Il render ; 

He'll see, when Government work is going forth, 

West Leeds shall have its chance— at least to tender. 
** Orders are heaven’s first law.” That is the kernel 

Of the “ dear Colonel's’’ creed ; ani it contents 
Those who to Governments raise the cry eternal 

Of “* Give your orders, Gents! ’’ 





ECHOES FROM THE POLLS. 
—72 on I? re Tom sasity seach chligel, 
certain ° shall deligh 9 
~ 4 : little —X 





in my power. 


2* ———— * —— to me, yaa = om these hard times that it isa t to increase a 

“ The sea was ue,” bus not can subscription list. 

* The hi frends ony say ie kes 4 Diavolo, what, taste! dy too pleased, but must be rather careful not to infringe the 

ut perha’ e is mu or i e 

cuglish brown Sead, whi soe bre en et 1 ——— Fir intend to ive up tomy opinions Would not alter them for 

say ec ue,” erhaps one eats wor. 

chal the eyesight is altered lt is much curious. There are other| Cannot recall I said during the heat of the election, and 
blue in England. There are “ the blues.” One my friend | probably was imperfectly reported. 

cave to mo that this p ro is the fr french ennut. uhm, | ave net Do not claim aay more liberty of action than to obey the dictates 

it seen yet, for it is alwa ‘esta sin 

that the blues are at Oxia and at Cantridge above all at the * Arid anno! cannot adequately represent every phas2 of political 
eof Girton. But the ev pers 5 sue So Mas Go man ity 

beautiful. Ah, the exquisite eyes! Ah, Ja bellissima signorina Will give as much satisfaction in Westminster as cable. 

inglese ! 80 courteous, 50 beestifl And the her eyes| Party arguments are rather superfluous after contest, and 

were blue, so blue ! Sour have I pry — so sweet, The sea | therefore have to be avoided. 

at Napoli, the sky at Palermo, the lake at Bellagio—it seems to me Samy canes stay longer in the Division itself, as my presence is 

to er 


are grey and ely, when I think 
y ey ar © | ond is a \e 4 can love, 


es. 

er, I know it, 
to her I tell that those blue 
eyes have hit the heart of the italian. Not in Italy, but in England, 
one sees the blue the most divine. 


Her I beg to accept the my compliments and I have the honour to 
t, 


admires the beaut e women 


say myself 


Her Devotedest Servan 
Awyprea Dorta Danpoto Vespvcci-Cotomno. 


within the ts of St. Stephen’s. 
— have —A— ure in life to discuss all these 
matters of controversy at 


cannot give exact da’ ‘bat wh not say just before the 
next Election ? * P 4 











Memorssie.— Wednesday, July 10th. Evening Féte at Botanical 
Gardens. Rain! ! 


No 
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OLD WARDER WILLIAM. 


Tae VereRan (/ogui‘ur), “‘ DEAR ME! WHAT HAS BECOME OF HARCOURT?” 
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EX-HON. PRIVATE A BRIEFLESS, JUN., 
1. O. C. R. V. C. AT BISLEY. 


that during 
FR oe fee ge & ‘may be termed when I 
| visited Bisley on the occasion of burnham 


the competition for the Ash 


| Shield, it was in a semi-military and semi-forensic capacity. It was 
of a later generation 


no doubt pleasing to see one’s schoolfellows 






i) their own, but 
** learned ” but absent —— 


friends.” tt 
is needless to hint to ot and 
—* a. I * to 2* If my 


ey «| then indeed 

wor * Battalion be justly known 
to fame as “‘ the Devil *s Own. 

I wish I pet 


have — their wa 

that the I. 0. C. 
‘than it was y bong —* 
have it on my conscience 


aye 
h 


ave not for many years ap- 


The Skeleton of a Regiment. Pelee ay ty A joined the the 
ranks, The occasion was a prize distribution in Linesin's Inn s Inn 


As an honorary member I was in the front rank of a 
Company. Then came the pe ing command, “Fours right,” 
which, so far as I was concerned, ended in disaster. A little * 
I retired from all active military — and have 
retreat ever since. ill, at the the bugle my — 
715 and I feel that had I pm - the Tented Field instead 
f the Forum for the +. of my professional duties my career 
— not have suffered rity from the alteration. In fact, 
I believe that with the tions changed I should have had just as 
good a chance of becoming Commander-in-Chief as Lord Chancellor. 
| But these are are out of place in the columns of a 
fost no: tiest spirations of the legal profess ion'in wie 
ering the loftiest aspira ession 
So I cast them aside as unworthy tke attention of a a soldier, 
and a gentleman. 
| Let me return to the I. 0. C. R. V. C. at Bisley. I found ‘* those 
of the faithful who have been true to their trust” —n Cone them- 
selves—there was no trace «f defiance in the action—from the fi 
fire of the noonday sun by wearing straw hats and sporting 
flannels, mene 8 yostty pistes, that made by the martial — 
at their mid-day “The tents, the tubs, the 


utensils, and last, 7. on least, the mess-house, with its * 
saloon and ante-roor. Alas, that the oy by the latter sho 
be in e! Ales, that the corps, once the pride of the Volun- 
teer should be reduced to four companies, and (so I believe) 
have lost its meat Ichabod! How the mighty have fallen! 

As I watched the sad and yet impressive tableau old memories 
flocked upon me, ere was ivate who caricatured his 
nem 1, and how a shako be combined with a 


d ws look, meliteey pad Serensia f Where was 4 
‘at confirmed his ts — ———— 


at rea pleases?”” Where was the rear- who, 
aap So senaee, sotd be “gaat leave f sort of thing to his 
| leks kept his fee-book ?” was the vocalist who would 
ting ‘ho conga of 4. 1. Mentor, -at-Law, and knew the ins 
| and outs of ** The Maske of Flowers?” All of and their 
_ places searcely filled by new comers! i upon an 
energetic private of the I, 0. C, R. V. ~» Sparen y preparing to 
meet the of an expected detachment of hungry lunchers, I 
wondered whether anything could be done to revive the fortunes of 
the Grand Old Battalion. Could the hours of leisure of the 


the si of the Courts | i 
ate So 





something 6 of this kind has already 


ock in sufficient numbers 


to the banners of the Lamb, the Horse, and the Griffin, why not throw 
the ranks to wealthy s—so to —fond of the leaders of 
tigation ? Again I imagine some such has already been under 


And, as I thought the matter over, I became gloomier and 
gloomier. So gue yee 5 Ct had to visit the adjacent 22 
to revive, under the modified merriment of the place, into com- 
parative cheerfulness. The mere recollection of the I. 0. C. R, V. C. 
unmans me, It is better that I should pause, for I can write no more. 

Pump Handle Court, July 12, 1895, A. Brreriess, Joy. 


THE CRY OF THE COUNTER. 
ae ———— — 


Great Scott! Sold It’s all up with the Season, 
h Summer is Byte | *s not gone! 

We Shopkeepers for good luck, and with — 

Por a things did bright. But once more we are done ; 

Done, clean as a whistle! A General Election ! 

gh ——— 2 a | and stuff ! 


| a plages on bot prt a curse on 


four M. P.'s a mooncalf, a muddler, a muff! 


The weather was stunning ; Death had not been busy 

With ties—bless em !—and London was full ; 
And though of course Roseneny is not a Dizzy, 

He did win the Derby, which peeve him some pull. 
The Parties kept wrangling,— but nobody bothered ; 

They didn’t make prog re,—but none of us cared 
Though Lassy played te tricks, or Srrom'o pothered, 

We stuck to our eg ‘unshocked and unscared. 
And now, betwixt ime and harvest, the duffers 

Fight over sheer — udge ia kick over the show. 
And so once again the poor Shopkeeper suffers. 

A murrain on Harcourt, a e upon Jog! 

Fur Policy Ba.rour sets forth ** Dissolution,” 

And thinks he has scored, Had I temper, and pasa, 

And his ear, I could smash up his smart elocution 

His game’s Dissolution,—to us it means death. 


The fat’s in the fire, and the spark’s in the powder, 
We ‘re in for a long spell of wigs on the green. 
Our clients will scatter, and r and low 
Will swell the fool-chorus of postions spleen. 
Sir Borriesy Syirx must be off beyond Humber, 
And sweet Lady Spenpwett goes Primrosing, south, 
ang 1, Poor shopkeeper , may just as well slum 
th rage in oy lo. eart and my thumb in my mouth, 
J of the shop, from Pall Mall to far Pcckham, 
* , is it not time that you rose and rebelled f 
The parties just play with us. Can we not check ‘em ? 
By Jove, if one chorus of shopdom but swell 
Like the wor man’s howl, on those Westminster wobblers, 
The sweet little game they all play it might stop. 
For Sccialist dockers and Radical cobblers 
They ’ve ears; but they ’g0 deaf to the Cry of the Shop. 
The rents, rates and taxes pile higher and higher, 
The Stores undersell us—and cop ready cash! 
The Hebrew list, fiercer and slyer 
Than tiger-cat cat, schemeth to send us to smash. 
The landlord rack-rents us, and then pops the profit 
1 en be of us into Pappy eng 
t ou the thopkee 5 is a Tophe 
MP’ ’s play at J— ” and we pay all cores. 


Ard then they ask me for my vote!!! Why, * guerdon 








Have I for my votings —s twen ast? 
Continual addition to back- rary be P 
Tuy the last crew bes besn laid Mis ot — 


At least upon this individual camel. 
To forward true Progress I don’t think I’m loth, 
But sick of prolon 


Party trick, trap, and 
If Thad my wish, I would 


—vote against both! 








his 


Tue Mopery Ixioy.— This m character finds 
nd to the Great Wheel 


present tative in a shareholder 

at Earl’s However, Ixion and ~ 4 wheel went on for ever! 
In which case Modern Ixion ought to be an exceptionally lucky 
person. 
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IT say, 
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Op Max, waat's THAT AwFuL Row gorxe on Naxr Door?” 


“On, Toat's Tax Ompnate Civs, Tax Labires ARE HAVING THEIR First WHist 


| Party or Tue Season |” 








THE NEW NORRIBLE TALE. 
(From a Philistinish Point of View.) 
Arm—" The Norrible Tale.” 
’Trs a norrible tale I’m going to tell 
| Of the frightful fortunes which befel 
| A family who late resided 
In the same suburban street that I did. 
O it is a norrible tale! 
would make a Maéterlinck turn pale, 
— e — pees blend of the grim and 


Of didlo de-dee, and fi-fo-fum ! 
oO ope were a decent Philistine lot 
wy, nent the contagion of Tommy · 


That A= of mental, malarial fever, 
Which floors the foolish = foils the clever. 
O it is a norrible tale, & 





This Influenza of the Soul 

Haunted their house like some gruesome 

Krew all abut their name was Grsson— 
about such from the works cf\ Bp 


The Piney * —* the spell unholy, 
And *Ç grew truly | 


He or — Master Builder, 
And he “ carried on” with a drudge named 
*TILDER, 


said it was truly thrilli 
Bat struck for —— — sbi 


the was ready te thrill Gil was blue, 
But it must be reckenised in her ‘ ecrew!’”’ 


is wih denned hep tap tase fehemeen, 
And, for her part, she boul turn’ How 
Woman! 
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So she grew—to him—an emotional icicle, 
—— 


The eldest son, an athletic you ng fellow, 
Who had guined his * Blac,” took at once to 


ello 
** Muscle,” he said, in a tone despotic, 
* Is beastly vulgaw ; good form’s Neurotic!” 


The youngest daughter, a blue-eyed fairy— 
= es Pp ome. and her name was 


Now took D ccleket, and cigarette-smoking, 
And manly manners in togs—and joking. 


The eldest one, of a statelier carriage, 

Conceived quaint notions about ‘ 
marriage: 

“* Since man’s a satyr, and — satiety, 

The only virtue is—in rariety 


Another girl took to writing novels 
ee Snes, | and vice in hovels ; 


ing the same with Kiplingy verses, 
Wine e — rhymes to street-slang and 
The youngest boy, 


who was “ an a nipper,” 
—— “Art” to ** Sixpenny 
Which — said was ‘“ supremely 
Asa blend of 1 of the infantile and vicious.” 


Group- 


The father died of his drudge and drink. 
The wife broke her back ah a ekating rink ; 
And as to the slavey, whose name was 


She “ "—on street-preaching and 
— they killed her, 


7 eldest son read Norpav and Lowsroso, 
Til 4 went shaky —’twas always 


He i —— a ⸗ a pot of mustard, 
Of —. egomaniacs are making a 
cus 


The — daughters an ‘“ Amazon 


At the — Halls, and she’s loud and 

The  . freedom all bonds would 

Is tied — thrashed by—a pusilist 
bully. 

The writer of sensuous sni 


In Grub Street gutters forlo v 
The 82 oi f Geheana.” of of the 


Genius o 
Turns a very poor penny by Stygian Posters! 
O it ts a norrible talet 
And what do New Women and New Art 
a 


novels 


Egomania-Tommyrotica is all'a hum, 
Half fiddle-de-dee, and half fi-fo-fum ! 








Banps aND —- — — 
Bonde are ——— There's 
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“AYE! BUT HOW?” 
Squire (in dog-cart). ‘‘Hzne! you Foot! Hoip ais Heap! |” 
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MISONEOGYNY. 


Deak Me, Puncn,—New Woman dead? 
Not a bit of it. Don’t believe she ever 
existed. Never met her anywhere myself, 
and never met anybody who has. It’s my 
belief there ‘“‘ ain’t no sich person.” — 
an idea or an influence, don’t you know; 
you can’t shake hands, go into dinner, dance, 
or flirt with a poisonous influence, any more 
than you can with a bad smell. Whatever 
she is, though, afraid she’s driven me into 
evil courses—rhymes. Here they are:— 


Oh, where is that 
horrible modern 
monstrosity, 

Where is the 
sorts eel 
eople ca 

RX. * 

Who _ thinks, 
5 and acts 
with such utter 
atrocity, 

Tell me, oh where 

are ii) 

an who ot 
sad Cu pon 
grounds senti- 
mental) man 











Where ane the ervatures who own to tho! 


This monster surely, no lasting vitality, | 
Only exi —3* oa 


It is just ge be — 
is an wu a x 
Cota from the — — mint. 


And, therefore, in physical prowess and | 


mental, man 
Owns her su acy, calm and serene, 
Because the ew Woman is like the “Old 


Gentleman, [seen. 
Heard of more often—thank heaven—than 
Shouldn’t worry if I were ** Misoneogy- 

nist.” New woman fad nearly played out, 
only a black cloud floating across the blue 
sky of common sense. Nice idea, isn’t it ? 
Till cloud rolls by shall remain, 


Yours cheerily, A Bacweror, 





Tue “ Boagr-tayp or Scrence.”—From 
the Glargcw Herald: — 

“ The fourth meeting of the eleventh session of 
the Anderzonian Naturalists Society was held at 
204, George Street, Professor G. Bett Topp, M.B., 


C.M., President, in the chair, After the minutes | j 


of last meeting had been read, Mr. ARCHIBALD 
—_ xs exhibited an Ichthyodoru'ite of Gyracan- 
us.”’ 

Plucky of Mr. Suawxs, that! As the Gyra- 
— an animal with. both vr oe 
. it was in Ayr, it m 
viet dbing hack Hew on earth aid Me. 
SuHawxs get it to George Street? It ought to 


[ees "ay Cage ae 





** Toe Cotower’s” Parapoxicat Porposs. 
—To convert West Leeds into’‘ Noxtu Leads.” 


| A TRUE SPORTSMAN’S TIP, 


Art anti-gambling “‘ spoil-sports,” loud! 
| The — * would seal axe 
Good friends, ‘though you protest ss 
The true epoil-eport is— Batting ! 


Although it suit the baser sort, 
What ’s sport to them is death to Sport! 








*ProcapILty Sports” is a headline c»n- 
jaring up pleasant visions of races, and other 
© appenant 
to peace 
comfort of law- 
abiding citizens— 
only authorised 
race in Piccadilly 
the “* purblind 
race of miserable 


Times with a 


tirade against the 


Bousell on thie 


We 
i J the Pall Mall lifeboat,” or “A 
rescue or 
serious affray with poachers at Paddington.” 
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ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 
TOBY ONCE MORE &M.P. 


Ow Monday the Electors of Barkshire assembled in the great hall 
| of their county town to elect a Member to serve in the Fourteenth 
Parliament of Qaeen Vicronta. The Hieh Sheriff presided. Owing 
to the constitutional rule which forbids Peers to take part in Parlia- 
mentary electoral proceedings, the Lord Lieutenant of the — 
was precluded from showing himself on the platform. It was 

that, indi to be entirely out of so interesting and popular an 
event, his lordship was present disguised as a tide-waiter, Our re- 


inn 


“ Carried unanimously.” 


presentative, however, did not observe in the throng any person in 
nautical dress. 

The hall, which was crowded to its utmost capacity, was gaily 
decoratei with flegs. Across the full length of the hall was sus- 
pended a banner bearing the proud device ‘‘ Banxs’s 1s wiIttin’.” 

( ~t — pe — 224 the — — 
incipal county gentry o ades itical opinion, On taki 
Bis seat in the front row of chairs, he was received with rvunds o: 
Kertish fire, madein Barkshire. Having been proposed and seconded 
in eulogistic terms, report of which he has expressed a desire we 
should suppress, the High Sheriff inquired if any elector desired to 

propose another candidate / 

“I should think not,” said a 

ing a stout blackthorn. 
wa her this no one seemed disposed to move, and the High Gherii* 
declared Tony, M.P., duly elected. There were loud cries for the 
Member, who, overcoming natural and usually insuperable diftidence, 
got on his hind legs. 

** Brother electors,”’ he eaid, ‘it is an old saying, ‘What Bark- 
shire thinks to-day, England will do to-morrow.’ iously some 
inacouracy underlies the aphorism, since whilst you have to-day 
thought me worthy of being elected your Member, it’s no use 
England coming round to-morrow and asking me to represent it in the 
Commons House of Parliament. This is the fourth time Barkshire 
has done me this honour; and base indeed is the man—(A Voice, 
* Who #’)}—who could be insensible to such testimony of confi- 
dence esteem. Brother electors—(A Voice, ‘Who stole the 
Emperor William's uniform?’ Disturbance at the end of the hall. 
Another Voice, * Chuck him out.’) No, electors of Barkshire, let 

If he is put outside, he loses the opportunity of 

d gentlemen comport 


burly Barkshire farmer, ominously 


party. Now I remember an evening when Santry san 
. wing 





makes no difference. The first question is: ‘ Will you, if elected, 
i age has three 
adult child 


hire over years 
~l gh yh Es 


see that every man in 
acres of the best land in the 
and a calf a-piece for each 
may live to see esta’ 
man. (Cheers.) Another esteemed friend asks: —æ 
Local Veto to mean that a man may go into the public- 
house, take his noggin or what not, and when asked to y may | 
refuse ?’ . ome Ses SSCS ae one ee more 
clearly. The Veto, as you all , is a Latin word m to 
vete, or, as we say in English, to refuse to stump up. A public- 
house is, according to 19 Vict. ¢. 190, alocality. Local Veto is, there- 
fore, the inalienable right of the English citizen as defined by my | 
friend. (Loud cheers.) * Are you in favour of Equalisation of the | 
Rates?’ To be frank with you, my idea of rates is that they should 
be equalised to the extent that makes them absolutely impalpable. 
(* No, no.’ * Yes, yes.’ Uproar under the gallery. Cries of ‘Jupas!’ 
A free fight, during which a man was ejected, omitting to take his 
coat with him.) Don't put him out; don’t put anyone out. If 
there’s a renewal of the interruption, form a ring round the man; 
then we will see where we are. Here’s another question: ‘Do you | 
approve of Ice Creams made in foreign prisons smuggled over here in | 
barrel- s and ground out in our streets, ining the digestion of | 
our men?’ That is a question which y seems to need | 
reply from a patriotic Englishman. But I will say—and ag observe — 
I say it emphatically—No. (Loud cheering.) ‘ Are you in favour of | 
a Second Chamber, or do you go the length of Tenification?’ | 
That isa nice question. It shows how xy and intelligently 
the men of shire study the questions of the day. It is not a | 
matter on which I, for one, care to dogmatize; I will therefore 
content myself with saying, that between two and ten we might 
find the happy medium. (More cheering, the audience rising to thet 
Seet, waving hats and handkerchiefs.) Now, gen ’s all 
the questions I have, and I hope you’ll agree that I have answered 
them frankly. Ah! here’s aie one coming up. (A dirty piece 
Sa sf is passed from hand to hand till it reached the hon, 
ember.) auld you lend me five bob till Saturday night ? 
— in which the hon. Member —* a) I think, 
mtlemen, it is time we now proposed a vote s to the High 
eriff.” (This was carried unanimously, and the meeting broke up. 
A torch-light procession conducted the popular member to his fam 
seat, The Kennel, Barks.) 











A LITERARY TURN. 


TERE was a case in the Edinburgh Court of Session the other 
day, which shows what is thought of authors north of the Tweed— 
not by publishers, either. A witness remarked of a ‘‘ defender” 
that “* he was of a literary turn of mind, and he ht that spoiled 
him.” Many persons have had similar thoughts, but they have 
vor Bee from uttering them quite so bluntly. 
Mistress HarHaway pint in a daughter christened Anne, 
ose i e ed with concern ; 
Quoth she—“ That Wittvm SHAxksPEARE as a son-in-law I ban. | 
Why? Because he has a literary turn.” 
Growled Sir W-11-M, on perusal of a certain Life of Pitt— 
** Well, we all unquestionably live and learn ; 
But, in spite of Dizzy’s precedent, I don’t believe one bit 
In a Premier with a literary turn.” 
Said W-1s-1-y, when a recent work he blankly had surveyed— 
* To answer this * yearn. 
What an admirable ier H-mu-y might, perhaps, have made, 
If he had not had a literary turn!” 











“ Jost on THe Carps.”—Herr Irr’s orchestra, In how uncer- 
tain a state of mind would a telegram from Herr Irr leave the 
giver of the entertainment who, having requested wire informing him 
whether Herr Irr and his band could come, receive thi 
repiy: “ If can come will be there at hour stated.’ This supposes 
that some well-informed, grammatical, telegra young lady-clerk 
has corrected the spelling of ‘‘Irr.” 4 propos of Irr, a complete enter- 
tainment would be a recital by the Veteran Howz of Warts’ ¥ 
accompanied by Irr's band; and a reading from Le Chateau d’ If. 

INTELLIGIBLE, BUT NoT CLEAR.—*“‘I think,” said Mrs. R.’s married 
niece, “‘ that good singing is quite wasted on an ordinary 


gine 
-room at our house, and a pin might have dropped !” 





j A ee, Tae Dr. G. Le ae pee a 24 a good 
timent, attired as a udge, is * . ermened 
—X sel as “‘ the Year of Grace.” 
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OR. MORTIMER GRANVILLE, 


in his book on “Gout,” August, 
1804:—“ The Laurent - Perrier 
‘Sans-Sucre’ is the best Cham- 
pagne I have found for the 
Gouty. I find no residuum of 
sugar, while it certainly has no 
added alevhol.”’ 


British Medical Journal. 
“A pure wine of high quality, 
really sugar free.”’ 

Morning Post.—‘‘A per- 
fect Champagne by one fermen- 
tation only. ‘Sans-Sucre’ is 
wholly free from doctoring.” 

Sp ortsman.—“ A wine of 


good bedy, and extraordinary 
flavour and bouquet.’’ 


Irish Times.—‘“An abso- 
lutely natural wine.”’ 








DR. YORKE DAVIES, 


Author of “Health end Condi- 
tion” and “The Dietetics of 
Obesity"":—“I find Laurent- 
Perrier ‘Sans-Sucre’ invaluable 
in treating Obesity by Diet, 
being entirely free from sugar. 
It is eminently suited to all who 
have a tendency to increase in 
weight.” 


Supplied at all Leading Clubs, 
Hi. tela, and Nestaurant, 


Bote Constowees : 
HERTZ & COLLINCWOOD, 
4, Sussex Place, London, B.C. 


GERMANY. 
August Eagel, Vlerdadea. 


PaRis 
$1, Bue de Champagne (Batrepet). 








A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TA MAR _ consriranow, 
INDIEN 
GRILLON. 


of Appetite, Gastric and 
—- ~ Re aes 

London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. 6d. A BOX. 


Besta Sarest OD 








IF YOU COUGH 


TAKE 


GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES, 


THE GREAT HOUSEHOLD REMEDY FoR 
Coughs, Colds, Catarrh, Influenza, 
Asthma, oOarseness, Loss of 
Voice, and all Throat, Chest, 
and Lung Troubles. 
Admirable in voice affections. Invaluable to | 
smokers. Act directly, by inhalation and 
absorption, upon the ww affected. In cases 














This Grand Old Whiskey isa blend of the 7 ‘oduce 
of the most famous HIGHLAND 8MALL STILLS 
Sample bottle post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. &d. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO. 


4 and 25, HART ST., KLOOMSBURY, W.c. 
Sold by all Leapixe Munenayts throughout 
ix pra and the Ooconres. 


Exquisite Models. Perfect Fit. Guaracteed Wear. 


Val 


PATENT DIAGONAL 


SEAM CORSETS. 















of 72 ny ls. 1}¢. Can be had of all 
Chemists, or direct, on receipt of price, from 
the Wholesale Dépét, 


BEEMAN’ s aly 
— Chewing Gum. 
A DELICIOUS 
AND LASTING 
CONFECTION. 


FASSETT & JOHNSON, 
/ $2, Snow Hill, 


JEWSBURY & BROWNS: 


London, E.C. 








Ye all 
time re | CURES INDIGESTION 
and sea - sickness. 
= Put up in id. and 
—** 4 and 2id. packages. If 
Pots you cannot obtain 
Grseims wo 5* it of dealers, send 
ones Highest y stamps for sample 
wae J package (adding 





be 1. not + * * Se Se os 

eari ric 

—~ sat ee mmfortable * net | 
ever mad 

Made in white, ack. and 

all the fashic ynable lo 

d Shades, or italian ¢ loth. 


Satin, and Coutil, also in 
the new Sauitery ica 
Qoeth, 41, bi. mM, Fil 





r pair. and upwa 
By all the Prinei 
and Ladies’ Ow — the 
Tunes Ge LD > Meoats *. United Kingdom & colonies. 


WRIGHT Ss 


PROMOTES 


=-COAL™ 
— TAR: 
OA p 


oe to 








if ld. A to ver 

sewenuRY 1d. eatre, to 0 
aste.. THE BEEMAN CHEMICAL 6O., 
anown 10, Byegrove House, Merten, Surrey. 








LAZEN RY S 








JHE ORIGINAL RECIPE 
BEARS THE WELL KNOWN LABEL 
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SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD, 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 







COLT'S NEW 
DOUBLE- 

ACTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


with ejector and solid frame, is the latest 











and best pocket revolver made. it supersedes all 
rs re e —- ae ae rae FIREARM °0. 


)WAI 











Harrows, Haymakers, 

orse kes, Mowers, Straw 
Fodder Presses, Oil En- 

nes ight Railway Wagons. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


‘The Patentees deserve a national memoria! for 
thelr execliont inventions.’ —Doven Earaces 


SSE 


sample Bon Ot al hive te ta ty oy Prost 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
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CHWEPPE’S 


SODA WATER, &c. 


as supplied to 


HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


and 


H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


The GORDON HOTELS C0. have contracted with Messrs. SCHWEPPE and (0,, 
Ltd., for the Entire Supply of their Celebrated Mineral Waters (Soda Water, Potass, 
Seltzer, Lemonade, &c.) at all their English and Continental Hotels, viz.: 


THE GRAND HOTEL. HOTEL VICTORIA. 





HOTEL METROPOLE ano BRIGHTON. CLIFTONVILLE HOTEL, MARCATE. 
CLARENCE ROOMS, ROYAL PIER HOTEL, RYDE, ISLE OF WICHT. 
BURLINCTON HOTEL, EASTBOURNE. HOTEL METROPOLE, CANNES. 


HOTEL METROPOLE, MONTE CARLO. 





THE FIRST AVENUE HOTEL and THE HOTEL METROPOLE will likewise be 
exclusively supplied on and after September 1st next, but in the meantime Messrs, 
SCHWEPPE’S celebrated Mineral Waters can be obtained at these Hotels if specially 
asked for. 





CARR AGE PAID to any address in the United Kingdom if ordered through an Agent of the Company. A List of the 


| Leading Agents in any locality sent on application to the Secretary, 51, Berners Street, London, W. 


| 
, 
| 





J. SCHWEPPE & CO., Lr. 


Head Office: 51, BERNERS STREET, LONDON, W. 
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